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. Fe SARE is: 


WELCOME BACK FRIENDS! 


Are you scratching your head and 
wondering why after all my complaining 
about Emil’s obsession with temples and 

the likes; why would | approve yet 
another temple-based book from Emil? 
| was foo...believe me this was my good 
intention but, with the realities and 
circumstances of this dawn of the Brave 
New Social Reset, | had no better choice 
to make! 
Why¢ 
Well...This is rather simple as Emil has been 
locked away on the Isle Of Penang for 
almost a year after the original 15-day 
lockdowns has turned into almost a year 
long internment and due fo this simple 
fact, Emil has had to increasingly 
cannibalize the Unused parts of his 
catalog to make something new. 
So, we get this but, still if is nicely done! 
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WELCOME BACK FRIENDS! 


The one thing about the plague 
lockdowns Is that | do have a lot of spare, 
vacant time (I mean you can only watch 

the Malaysian Home Shopping Network 
sO many hours per day without truly 
thinking that those pants are a miracle 
and would even make my expanding 
butt look slimmer) that would normally 
have been spent living a “normal Life” 
but, those days seem to have faded with 
the dawn of the bold new age that they 
trumpet as the “Great Social Reset.” 
While my days of daring Hobo adventures 
into the belly of the 4 World beast are 
restricted by the ankle bracelet that | am 
now forced to wear since my last daring 
attempt to flee captivity here in Penang; 
| do live secretly in the past thanks to my 
portable hard drives of all the 1,000’s of 
fotos that | have stocked away. 
While with some, | would be very hard 
pressed now fo offer up even a clue as to 
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what they are or even where | fook them. 


| WAS BAD! 


Seems that | have a nasty habit when it 
comes to notes or in even keeping track 
of folders on the hard drives — 

In that, | didn't do any of that but, in fact, 
| argue that it makes if much more 
exciting to now go back and try to figure 
them out and then, worse if, trying fo sort 
them by any type of subject...headings. 
| have come fo realize that my first career 
choice way back at the Fred Flintstone 
School of Library Science would have 
been an utter disaster for the Library 
Industry due to my total lack of any 
organizational skills and/or my (still) non- 
traditionalist view of Amerikan Academia 
just as my professor predicted (the one 
who have gave me a "D” for my expose 
on Mayans for including Its connections to 
the Lost Continent of MU). 
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DEEP BREATHE! 


Someday, | will let this rather rude slight 
go and even though It will be far too late 
to say that | finally became the bigger 
person as the professor is more likely than 
not, she is long time gone to the Great 
Library in Hell (thought that | was gonna 
say the other place but...| haven’t grow 


that much “bigger” yet!) 


SO...ANYWAY! 


| have a ton of portable hard drives that 
still seem to work although, | do...| do daily 
say an open prayer and | would light a 
candle but! am not allowed matches 
anymore (a very long and complicated 
story!) in order to beseech or ask for divine 
intervention of technology’s seeming 
hate for me and to protect my fotos from 
mechanical devices that whine with age. 
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This is the long version to say what Seine 
noted in a sentence about how | seem to 
created a new career in retrofitting my 
career by retooling (he calls it 
cannibalization) previous work and 
pawning It off as a new, Hobo Tour. 
Miss Kimmie (WWWG Legal Beagle} 
pleaded with me to cut this whole section 
as if was not (legally) smart to advise my 
readers that | might be seen to be ripping 
them off with non-current Hobo Tour 
Stories. 
| see it very differently...| see it has being 
transparent, open and know that you will 
like totally understand as you too are in 
much the same boat in your own 
lockdown prisons — and was that great 
meal tonight really created from scratch 
or did It derive if origins from last week's 
leftovers? 


NEED | SAY MORE? 
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WELCOME BACK FRIENDS! 


While | have just done a project on the 
Wat of the Emerald Buddha it would be 
fair to say that | still have not touched 
more than the “Zero Baht” Tour of what 
there is fo see here. 

When | lived here years ago long before 
the hordes of Chinese CCP “Zero Baht” 
Tour Groups took this great temple 
complex and reduced it to a near Disney- 
like theme park (but, without rides or 
Magic Mountain); | would come here 
when money was tight and/or | was struck 
that sudden urge, a burning desire for 
wanderlust that far outstripped my 
wallet’s ability fo comply. 

Even on crowded days and even though 
| knew the place well enough to go full 
Little Stevie Wonder here while running all 
about; | usually would just find a bit of 
shade and unlike Little Stevie...open my 
eyes and watch all humanity parade past 
me...Can | say that¢ Opps...Sorry Stevie! 
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THE LOLA LETTERS 


DATELINE: Bangkok, Thailand January 1920 


Dear Lola, 


Seems that it has been many ages since we last 
spent that warm November night sitting out 
under the full moon as the church bells rang out 

a warning that at great war that had laid so much 
of our homeland to utter waste was finally coming 


to an end. 

In fact, that was the last time | saw you directly... 
NO! The very last time was the next morning 
down at the train station as you waved to me off 
to my new job with the Colonial Services out in 
Indo-China. 

That was a moment torn and ripped with differing 
emotions of the coming adventure, the lured 
sense of abonnement and the promise that once 
settled in that you might come to join me in the 
French Enclave of the ancient City of Hue. 

How are you? The family, are they well? 

Did your uncle making home from the war? 
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Life is extraordinary different here than we had 
imagined with the deep conflicts between the 
Kingdom of Siam, our French Farmers and 
Ranchers on what the call here the Korat Plateau 
with several bitter conflicts — dare | NOT say 
outright war going back nearly a generation 
before the Great War. 

Then you have our former allies, the English, daily 
plotting, are forever looking for any excuse to 
overrun the Kingdom and expand their Raj 
towards the Pacific coast at the expense of our 
colony here in Indo-China. 

| have found that | will be here in the kingdom as 
part of the French Mission for going on the better 
part of...it may be almost a year and this is the 
only reason why | have to yet send for you. 

Sailing into the city that we call Bangkok (mostly 
because the Siamese Name is long and impossible 
to pronounce in Western Tongues) is not that easy 
as we had to transfer at the English Port of 
Singapore from our fierce cruiser, dreadnought 
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THE LOLA LETTERS 


DATELINE: Bangkok, Thailand January 1920 


to a series of tramp steamers that plies the rough 
passage up the monsoon troubled gulf to the 
mangrove-fringed shores of muddy Bangkok River 
that leads to the city and it’s port. 

On either side of this passage are long stretches 
of dreary salt flats caused by the lowness of the 
land up here in this part of the gulf. 

Near the mouth of the river the Siamese customs 
officers came on board from a little flat-bottomed 
patrol boat that had much more the look of a war 
canoe than a military vessel and they were most 
concerned in taking possession of any firearms 
that we might be trying to smuggle in. 

Seeing that we had none; we had no further 
problems. 

Bangkok is merely twelve miles up from the coast 
in a direct path but its passage is so tortuous 

that it took nearly a full three hours before we 
could see the city’s tall mill chimneys belching 
forth black clouds of smoke. 
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DATELINE: Bangkok, Thailand January 1920 


Here scattered about on the docks that lined the 
river’s banks were a score of small steamers 
taking in cargo from rice boats from further up 
country, and fishing boats from the gulf swamped 
the eastern side of the busy wharfs administrated 
by an extended cadre of Chinese Foremen and 
toiling multi-national collection of coolies. 

Within the mercantile offices, all of the clerks are 
Chinese, and in the private houses of the 
European managers the cooks and errant boys are 
Chinese too, but at present, it was more than a bit 
odd that there were few Siamese workers or 
managers about. 

Going ashore, we debarked from behind the main 
wharf and the mills which line the river on its 
eastern side, we come upon a long street, white 
and dusty in the dry months and in the rainy 
season it became a lane of filthy mud or so our 
guide explained as we passed. 

Along our pathway, we were surrounded in a sea 
of Chinese, Malays and Hindus workers all jostle 
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THE LOLA LETTERS 


DATELINE: Bangkok, Thailand January 1920 


each other for a way of passage on the narrow 
walkways that served as a sidewalk. 

Seeking suitable transportation, we had a sundry 
of selections from hand-drawn rickshaws in the 
last stages of dilapidation, to a crazy cart drawn 
by a diminutive, poorly-feed pony, on one side of 
the road were electric trams, packed with natives, 
screeching along the ill-laid track. 

None of these methods of locomotion appealed 
to us, nor with the tropic sun blazing down out of 
a cloudless sky did we feel inclined to mingle with 
the throng of local pedestrians. 

However, we were extremely lucky in that we 
found a nearby stable, where we were able to 
secure the rental of a proper double horse cart 
and driver. 

When all was ready for us to take our seats, it 
came as a complete surprised that the ponies 
show more than a certain reluctance to start 

out on the journey. Several smiling, local 
bystanders came up and cheerfully pushed us 
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along, while our driver, a youthful Malay stood 
beside the ponies and applies the lash; until with 
extreme suddenness they broke away at a fast 
gallop leaving our driver behind in a cloud of dust 
as we bounding up the street without a driver. 
Finally, we took charge of the reigns and slowed 
the ponies to allow the time for our driver to 
spring nimbly back into his seat as we continued 
our way over to the French Mission. 

The army of rickshaws that flooded the road 
seemed to know when it was time to scatter 
before our headlong advance down the center of 
the road although one tardy, a rather unfortunate 
coolie lagged in getting out of the way and didn’t 
escape a sounding cut with our driver’s whip. 

On either side are rows of one-storied wooden 
houses. The shops on the ground floor are quite 
open to the street, and we can see Chinese 
carpenters, tailors, and bootmakers at work 
inside, while elsewhere cheap English cotton 
goods, hardware are displayed which raised a 
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THE LOLA LETTERS 


DATELINE: Bangkok, Thailand January 1920 


concerning glance from the head of our little 
delegation to the extent of the open-ended 
encroachment of the English into everyday life 
here in the Kingdom. 

Now and then we pass a Chinese joss-house with 
fantastic roof-ridge of mystical and fierce looking 
dragons, and through the open door we see an 
altar decked with tinsel and peacocks’ feathers 
much in the same way they are in Hue. 

As we Cross an open canal, we catch a glimpse of 
trees reflected in the water, and trim lawns, and 
beyond them pagodas blazing with pure gold in 
the sunlight. 

This is the official quarter; in it are all the 
government offices, the law courts, and many of 
the finest temples; here too is the Royal Palace, 
whose brilliant roofs and iridescent spires are 
seen over the dazzling white- ness of the outer 
wall. 

Here we took leave of our pony cart, which had 
brought us (it must have been a good three miles 
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from the docks) and scampered up to a spot 
where there was a grand view over all the city. 
Just outside the city wall is the "Golden Mount," 
a bell-shaped mound faced with brick, but so 
overgrown by trees that it has the appearance of 
a natural hillock but, our guide explained that it 
was manmade and described it as a Siamese 
Pyramid created by loyal, devoted followers over 
a period of several years. 

On the summit is a little shrine surmounted by a 
pagoda, and to it leads a flight of steps, winding 
around the hill...Not for the faint-hearted! 

From here we took the time to glance about and 
down upon a forest of large palms and other 
tropic trees, through which breaks an the 
occasional red roof of many stately houses. 
Everywhere rising above the trees are graceful 
spires and the glimmering rooftops of temples 
decorated with their tiles of rich orange or deep 
purple, great splashes of colour against the clear 
blue, afternoon sky. 
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BUT WHERE ARE ALL THE SIAMESE? 


In the drive over we were rather hard pressed to 
pick out a Siamese Gentleman in the assembled 
crowds — which was not that hard as they were 
more likely than not to be dressed in a much finer 
class of white linen coat with a rather graceful 
garment of pure woven silk draped so as to look 


not unlike loose English Knickerbockers. 

We were sure that we noticed several military 
officers has we approached the Golden 
Mound...possibly it might have been even a 
prince, in uniform. 

A Siamese lady of probably some note had driven 
by. She wore an outfit not that much unlike the 
men with a white tunic but much adorned with 
frills, bows and jeweled brooches, and a sash 
across it like it was the insignia of some social or 
political order. 

Nothing covered her short black hair, but she 
seemed to be careful to protect her light 
complexion with a very large, colorful parasol. 


er. 
’ ie 


woe | 


THE LOLA LETTERS 
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After a while of our sightseeing, we reached the 
mission and interned for a long evening which 
was a good thing as it had been a long voyage and 
we had a breakfast meeting with the Head of the 
Mission to discuss the new proposals we had 
been given to present to the Siamese as to 
forming an alliance to damper the English’s lust 
for a passage way to the Pacific at the expense of 
the Siamese and our Colonial land claims. 

Let me end here for now and get this ready to 
send on the morning dispatch from the mission’s 
bi-weekly mail run to Singapore. 

Hope you are not worried as our plans have been 
slightly derailed by the troubling events here in 
this part of the Empire. As soon as we have put a 
rightful stop to the outrage of the English’s 
attempts to destabilize the entire continent with 
their greed; as soon as we have restored a proper 
sense of harmony in the region...| will freely send 
for you...Until then, | am always missing you! 


Claudie 
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Yet another month and personally | fear that we 
are no further along in getting an agreement with 
these Siamese Officials and | am strongly 
questioning the sincerity of all parts involved to 
come up with a proper deal. 


SORRY! 


| am just frustrated as this directly involves not 
only the peace, the harmony between three 
empires but, it effect both of us and our dreams 
of reuniting back in the cottage that | had already 
secured back in the International District in Hue. 
It is a lovely house that | have had local craftsmen 
employed for almost three months on going to 
match the drawings and ideas that you posted me 
back in December. 

| have been here in this dreary, hot city for much 
too long but, from a dispatch that | received here 
yesterday, the progress, the quality is as 
remarkable as the low cost of construction — with 


~ = = - - = —— ; ee Se) pre 
cried CORE FILES APD Y ag ENN ES STs 4 


Aime 


THE LOLA LETTERS 


DATELINE: Bangkok, Thailand February 1920 


this, we shall have enough for the pier-side 
reception cottage that we discussed last month. 
Did | tell you how hot these days are here and 
even the least amount of time outside leaves you 
drained and drenched in a heat sweat that is most 
unbecoming of the proper gentlemen of our 
delegation’s leadership? 

However the locals suffer through this without 
complaint(s) is a source of amazement and 
continued discussion within the delegation. 

In all of our travels about this city, we have yet to 
observe many Siamese other than officials or an 
occasional, local journalist baiting us with pointed 
question as to why we were trying to create 
unrest and spread hatred of the English...this is to 
be expected as the majority of the press here 
have a heavy-hand of outright English ownership 
or at the least, are heavily leveraged with vast 
finances that dictate much of the Anti-French 
editorial manners here in the press. 

There is this one Siamese reporter who seems 
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highly educated and speaks better French than 
many here at the mission and is always raising the 
question of “Remorse” over the French Warships 
that shelled the city back now over a generation 
back. 


REMORSE ? 


A generation and several armed conflicts later, 
this reporter is fixated with a war story he must 
remember from childhood tales of his 
grandfather? 

How do you attempt to explain such simple 
mindedness of his continued questioning until 
you see that he works for a rather large “English” 
Newspaper...then, it is all clear! 

Don’t you believe? 

Actually before | so rudely seized this letter with 
my political complaints; | was explaining how rare 
it was to see actual Siamese People out and about 
on any normal day... 
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Maybe, it is the heat and since they are neither 
fools or (hopefully yet) Englishmen, they have a 
collective sense to stay indoors and since there is 
almost no nightlife to speak of throughout the 
city’s districts; there is no need to venture out 
into the coolness of the late evenings. 

Late evening and advancing towards the early 
morning hours is much more bearable with 
usually a cool breeze circulating through the large 
expanse of trees and gardens. 

Yet it is remarkable that by this late hour the 
whole of the city had long since retired and were 
soundly a sleep under a large open window. 

Mr. Somsak, our guide and advisor has 
encouraged us to wake before the dawn if we 
were truly interested in meeting with the real 
Siamese population here in the capital and 
offered that he would take us walking about the 
city at daybreak, when he said that the streets are 
thronged with yellow-robed monks (seems that 
you must be Siamese by birth to become a monk) 
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slowly moving on and stopping only when some 
devout person steps forward to put in their bowls 
a little rice, or sweetmeats or dried fish. 

Seems that the Siamese People are quite religious 
and every household offers up food for the monks 
and Mr. Somsak says that it is administrated 
usually by a senior women of the household 
(which | hear tell is important as my Siamese 
contacts say that Siamese Men have an almost 
Arabian fondness of multi-wife households and 
that it is rather common here.) 

By the end of the morning expedition and 
pilgrimage, Mr. Somsak took us to a busy open 
market in full swing along the river loaded to the 
water's edge with fruit and fish of all descriptions, 
and a babel of sound arises as the chaffering goes 
on while local women paddle by with great loads 
of fruit or highly-seasoned curries and cakes. They 
wear cheap and less well tailored cotton clothing 
but no shoes or stockings. 
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| did inquire with Mr. Somsak about this lack of 
footwear amongst the women in the marketplace 
and he explained that these (shoes/stockings) are 
only for the aristocracy or the wealthy (who 
usually had some kinship to the aristocrats). 
Given the crisscrossing of the city with ancient 
water channels and stone-faced cannels it is not 
hard to realize that the Siamese are a most 
amphibious race, and Mr. Somsak bragged that 
they are indeed the finest watermen in the world. 
While my Italian and Greek friends would beg to 
argue this fine point, it is clear that the Siamese 
People do have a true ability in the making of 
crafts to meet their transportation needs. 

The canoes and sampans are built of planks, while 
the under-bodies of the larger boats are cut out of 
solid pieces of teak, upon which the upper part is 
built up, pegs of hard wood taking the place of 
nails or bolts. 

The lines of all the boats are graceful, and show 
that the Siamese are proficient boat-builders, 
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though they now leave much of this work to the 
Chinese who increasing hold a mastery control 
the day-to-day commerce within the capital. 
This growing and total dependence upon an 
ethnic, immigrant population whose numbers 
expand and grow daily with many new boats 
loaded with hundreds of more workers arriving 
from the strive-torn and growing political 
confusion of the failed state of the new 
“Republic” of China struck me as a rather odd 
situation given the proudness of the Siamese 
People towards their inwards suspension of all 
forms of outsiders. 

After lunch, we had some free time and | 
continued this conversation with Mr. Somsak 
because | saw this as a major point of the culture 
and by understanding all the differing 
considerations that went into this Chinese Issue 
might (in deed) be a key to breaking the impasse 
with our current negotiations. 

It was a long conversation and | must admit that 
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| did gain some useful insights into the way 
Siamese Reasoning actually worked. | won’t bore 
you with the wealth of what | learned from 

Mr. Somsak but here is a ruff summary: 

“Many years ago, the King of Siam being a well- 
educated and just man outlawed the practice of 
slavery and to a large extent, economic slavery 
(what we would call Serfdom) but, that created a 
social and economic crisis within the kingdom as 
it had been the slaves who had actually done a 
vast majority of the daily work that made society 
actually work here.” 

“With freedom came vast labor shortages 
throughout the Kingdom and with shortages 
comes the equally crippling demand for increasing 
wages that many of the well-to-do complained 
was bankrupting them while reducing the quality 
of their lifestyle. What to do?” 

“At the same time the economic and political 
turmoil in China had led to vast numbers of 
people fleeing starvation with a dream to start 
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a new life elsewhere. These refugees came to the 
Kingdom in ever increasing numbers, they all 
needed to find work and for the most part, 
weren’t rather choosy as to what type of work 
they needed to do or how much they would make 
as long as their families didn’t go hungry.” 

“Under the Kingdom’s Anti-Slavery Law(s) it was 
required that people had to be paid a wage but, 
there was no requirement as to how much or how 
often that an employer did.” 

“Chinese workers brought to the Kingdom many 
new, advanced skills, many seemed to have a 
genuine knack for the business trades and things 
just went on from there.” 

These days there are some segments of Siamese 
People who are growing troubled by the extent 
that the Chinese have taken over and are angered 
by the growing demands from the Chinese 
Business Community for a greater say in the 
affairs of the state.” 

“There are those in the Siamese Community who 
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never saw the imported Chinese as a form of 
economic slavery that had seemed to restore the 
previous economic wellbeing that they had 
benefited so much with under slavery...” 
Well...they have just called us to a dinner meeting 
to discuss several new offers of cooperation that 
the Colonial Administration and to an extent, the 
French Government is willing to consider to get 
the Siamese to agree to an economic union to 
buttress both of our economies from the sheer 
economic pressure(s) of the English’s Mercantilist 
System. 

So, let me close that you are never far from the 
front page of my heart and | long for the time 
when you will be able to come help me complete 
our home that is currently awaiting us back in 
Hue. 

Don’t lose heart or spirit as true love is never lost 
even when the worries and troubles of the world 
stand in its path. 
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THE LOLA LETTERS 


DATELINE: Bangkok, Thailand February 1920 


We shall come through this and at (I expect) a 
rather advanced age, we will look on this time 
with humour and a deeper reflection of the 
power of love! 

Always missing you, greatly! 


Claudie 
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THE LOLA LETTERS 


DATELINE: Bangkok, Thailand April 1920 


Dear Lola, 


| much understand that it has been months ago 
that we were forced to put your coming out here 
on hold due to my current charge. 

| think you misunderstood my reasoning to rent 
out our dream cottage in Hue until | am rotated 
to the Colonial Administration back in Hue. 

There is “NO” sudden or planned out change of 
heart in how | feel for you or desire for you to 
rejoin me here in the Far East! 

Trying to explain the situation and culture here 
sometimes outweighs my ability to 
translate...little-a-lone explain in a way that would 
make sense to anyone who wasn’t here. 

This is a far different world out here and the 
culture is much difference than you would expect 
which led to my need to rent the house 
temporarily to a young couple from the German 
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DATELINE: Bangkok, Thailand April 1920 
Out here...you cannot leave such a house 
unoccupied or unwatched without fear that it 
would quickly be overrun by squatters and given 
that the cultural and legal issues of ownership are 
very murky here...it might be next to impossible 
to remove them without years of legal action. 
The concept of ownership is a nightmare due to 
the attitude the Vietnamese People have towards 
the Colonial Administration. While it is true that 
as a colony this is an extension of our homeland 
and in theory the same laws applied here as at 
home; that is not the way that the local courts 
(who oversee local and land disputes) view what 
they dispute is our illegal seizure and in how they 
perceive an urgent need to send a strong message 
to their Royal Court (king) over the dictatorship of 
the Foreign Devils. 
On a happier note, the average people have little 
such emotion and have adopted rather well to our 
Colonial Administration and to a “tropical” French 
way Of like. 
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DATELINE: Bangkok, Thailand April 1920 
So, this is why | have no fear of any revolution or 
even a staged revolt by the elitist and the local 
autocrats as the people would never back them 
nor (I believe) willing give up the improvement(s) 
in the daily life and fortunes of a vast number of 
the local who benefit by our steady presence 
here in the colony. 
This is why we should make our home here. 
There is much more chance and opportunity for 
advancement here than there ever will be there 
at home. If one works hard, backs the right 
factions and has a tad bit of ambition; there is no 
limit to how far up one might go in the Colonial 
Services. 
So, my dear...| fail to see all of the concerns that 
you expressed in the letter that | received by post 
but, a fortnight before. 
There is (certainly) no change in my feelings for 
you or any rethinking of a future together as | 
have never broken any of my commitments 
towards the union that we have forged over the 
past several years. 
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DATELINE: Bangkok, Thailand April 1920 
Rest assure that | toil daily to bring this current 
assignment to an end and as a matter of the 
record, | have had several conversations with 
senior members of my delegation as to the 
possibility of being assigned back to Hue. 
Repeatly, | have inquired and each time | was 
counseled that this was but a momentary setback 
to our greater, life plans and that as a young man 
(in the Colonial Service) | should not be seen asa 
quitter or as one who put “their personal needs 
above the needs of the nation...” 
They made it extremely clear that if | ever wish to 
ever see any advancement of my status in the 
Colonial services, | must shut up with all of my 
personal complaining and just do my job. 
What could | say but, that | was sorry and that | 
would double my efforts towards the success of 
the mission. So there it is. 
| must do what is good for our long term life 
together rather than in letting the pains and fears 
of our current separation dictate or derail our 
future comfort(s) and lifestyle. 
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DATELINE: Bangkok, Thailand April 1920 
After months stuck here in the capital, we had a 
short breathe of fresh air with an excursion 
arranged by our travel guide/advisor (Mr. Somsak) 
out into the heart of Siam’s vast countryside and 
farmlands where we finally had a chance to see, 
mingle with normal people and see how the vast 
majority of people in the Kingdom actually live. 
Of all the sights, sounds and opportunity to 
explore unrestricted by official protocols (this will 
seem rather odd) but the one thing that struck me 
greatly was that in the countryside amongst the 
old and young was they all chewed this fowl 
gummy paste that Mr. Somsak referred to as the 
betel nut. 
He explained that this was really the nut of 
something called the areca palm, which is cut up 
and wrapped, together with a little tobacco, ina 
leaf of the betel vine first smeared with a pink 
mixture of lime and turmeric. 
The fowl mixture is then stuffed away in a 
person’s cheek where they rotate sucking the 
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DATELINE: Bangkok, Thailand April 1920 
juices of the mixture or in chewing upon the pulp 
to create more juice. 
Even the locals don’t dare swallow this raw 
mixture due to fear that it would rot their 
stomachs and so, it does require a frequent 
interruption of normal daily activities in the 
necessity of getting rid of bright red streams of 
juice by spitting out the waste juice and pulp into 
a small wooden bowl that several of our group 
compared to American Spittoons and one went on 
to compare this to the equally nasty habit 
amongst rural Americans with their chewing raw 
tobacco — either practice seems so very 
unbecoming any proper gentleman. 
| have noticed the effect upon the teeth is, within 
a short period of time and usage, the nut mixture 
coats the teeth with a thick, black, shiny enamel 
which acts as a preservative, but the lime causes 
the gums to shrink away, so that the teeth appear 
long and protruding. 
This is particularly noticeable amongst the 
women, and the habit quickly destroys their good 
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DATELINE: Bangkok, Thailand April 1920 
looks and marriage potential —or so one would 
think but, Mr. Somsak explained that in local farm 
culture, the black teeth were considered a mark 
of beauty although he did note that with the 
spread of European influences...white teeth are 
now coming into fashion, at any rate amongst the 
men seeking a wife. 
The Siamese farmers are personally extremely 
cleanly, but unfortunately the same cannot be 
said of their houses. 
If we look into the sleeping-room we see 
mosquito nets black with the dirt of ages, 
venerable cobwebs, and spittoons in which the 
betel-juice ejected by many generations has 
solidified into a hard mass and | am certain, such a 
nasty, toxic mess might well kill anyone who tried 
to handle it — maybe why it remains untouched or 
disposed with? 
In many of the local houses which border along or 
surround the “klongs” (water channels) all 
household waste (and | mean all) is disposed of by 
pitching it into the water and over a period of 
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time the water stagnates and pools into ponds of 
rather fowl-smelling black water, but if no “klong” 
is handy it is equally simple to throw it through 
some interstice in the floor boards, and the 
ground underneath is often indescribably filthy. 
As it was pointed out that it was not that long ago 
that our not so distant relations actively tossed 
their garbage and emptied the chamber pots 
directly out a nearby window and down onto the 
streets of Paris...So, we are not and have no right 
to make any moral judgement about our Siamese 
Friends who happen to be merely a generation or 
so behind our own current understanding of 
common, public health and safety — so, | will leave 
that at that! 
Coming back to the city with the need to continue 
our work just seems unbearable as most of us 
have come to the conclusion that there will never 
be an alliance to make with the Siamese Officials. 
It is not that they don’t understand or that they 
don’t appreciate the grandness, the wisdom of 
joining together to form a united front to deprive 
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DATELINE: Bangkok, Thailand April 1920 
the English a pathway to the Pacific and thus 
control of all Southern-Asia; they do and they 
many times find themselves agreeing to our 
conclusions but, are culturally unable to do the 
deal. 
| have no strict, scientific proof but, | do have an 
educated guess as to why the Siamese seem so 
Pro-English in their character and in their foreign 
policies. 
What is my guess? 
Really care to know and why | submit that our 
mission is doomed to utter and complete failure 
no matter how we sweeten the pot of our offer? 
The Siamese Aristocrats have a deep bond with 
English Society as many of them were educated in 
proper English Boarding Schools or locally in 
International, Mission Schools throughout the 
depth of the entire country here in Siam. 
An English Education comes with an extensively 
rewritten English version of world history and as 
to the many financial rewards of the English 
Mercantilism to the poor underclasses of a 
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THE LOLA LETTERS 


DATELINE: Bangkok, Thailand April 1920 
struggling world economy as they spread it out 
across the globe in a way and means unseen since 
the very establishment of the Roman Empire as a 
world power in ancient times. 

On a much simpler level the English have a king as 
do the people of Siam while France has a much 
less understandable system of “Republic” which 
most Upper Society Siamese have been educated 
to fear and dreed. 

Siamese Society fears the influence(s) of the very 
notion of the instability that arises out of the 
concept of a republican form of democracy and 
they were actually taught (very well) by their 
boarding school educations as to what the French 
did to their own Monarch and to the cream of the 
French Aristocrats in the French Revolution and 
this instilled in them even a much deeper fear 
that the Revolution led to the direct rise of 
Napoleon — a great military leader who happily 
established a new system of liberty and justice for 
the common man at the expensive of the 
privileges once reserved for society’s elite. 


THE LOLA LETTERS 


DATELINE: Bangkok, Thailand April 1920 
So there we are. The mission is doomed but, my 
Colonial Bosses fail to understand that the 
Siamese Aristocrats are not interested in ever 
increasing what they consider a most subversive 
and toxic influence of French Culture little-a-lone, 
to let it take hold here in Siam like English Culture. 
Due to all this, we just keep toiling away ona 
mission that will never succeed without the 
intervention of the mighty Siamese King or 
even...Maybe, God...himself. 
Hopefully, this might be the last letter from this 
dreary city and the next one will allow me to 
enclose your streamer passage to come meet me 
at our home in Hue and you can help me explain 
to that very nice German Couple as to their need 
to find new accommodations. 
As you know, | do miss your and care for you 
greatly! 
Always yours, my love! 


Claudie 
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‘Nething to Fear!’ 


DATELINE: VIRUS INTERMENT in Penang... 
Finished these up after 
breakfast...camped out at the cafeteria 
doors to get a good selection... 
when | worked in the TV Biz and at event 
buffets the only worthwhile rule to 
remember is... 


"Snooze ya loose! Bubba!" 
| was amazed to watch these rich people 
(people in this industry do rather well - 
accept me...long story!) swarm the buffet 
like locus...hesitate and it is all but 
gone...Snooze and you will go hungry! 
Anyway! 


What brought that on? 


Who knows...! blame it (and everything 


WWWG Productions Ltd, - SINGAPORE these days) on that damn plague virus! 
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The new founder of The Revolutionary 
Cadre for Artistic Freedom. You too 
can a become a part of the 
Revolutionary Cadre for Artistic 
Freedom to be able to afford a decent 
meal or pay the overdue water bill by 
buying my books..Indeed, you can 
Comrade Book Buyer! 
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The Year Before the Plaque in Yangon 
by Emil West and Seine LaGone | Sold by: Amazon.com Services LLC | Jan 7, 2021 


Kindle Edition 
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by Emil West and Seine LaGone | Sold by: Amazon.com Services LLC | Dec 29, 2020 


Kindle Edition 
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Kindle Edition 
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by Emil West and Seine LaGone | Sold by: Amazon.com Services LLC | Dec 14, 2020 


Kindle Edition 
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Kindle Edition 
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by Emil West and Seine LaGone | Sold by: Amazon.com Services LLC | Jul 7, 2020 


Kindle Edition 
$()20 kindleunlimited 


Free with Kindle Unlimited membership Learn 
More 


Or $2.99 to buy 
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Nothing to Fear 
by Emil West and Seine LaGone | Sold by: Amazon.com Services LLC | Jun 29, 2020 


Kindle Edition 

$()00 indleunlimited 

Free with Kindle Unlimited membership Learn 
More 


Or $2.99 to buy 


Yesterday Don't Matter No More 
by Emil West and Seine LaGone | Sold by: Amazon.com Services LLC | Jun 15, 2020 


Kindle Edition 
§()00 kincleunlimited 


Free with Kindle Unlimited membership Learn 
More 


Or $2.99 to buy 


Running Late on Judgement Day 
by Emil West and Seine LaGone | Sold by: Amazon.com Services LLC | Jun 5, 2020 


Kindle Edition 

$()00 kincleunlimited 

Free with Kindle Unlimited membership Learn 
More 


Or $2.99 to buy 
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Emil West 
I'm just the corporate sharecropper, the poor artist at the wrong end of the money stick! 
Edit 


Emil West is at Penang Port. 
Be 2 Mins: Batu Feringgi-O 


Journey to Nowhere: Nepal 2016 

Like in that old movie...for all my endless series of sins and to humor 
my deepest and most personal demons, | was given this journey...and 
the most important thing that | learned was to spend the extra five 
dollars and get the most up-to-date travel books...and not plan your 
future based upon travel info from the library's endless collection of 
travel advice from 1967...anything, more important, | will leave that to 
you the reader...didn't know that this was going to be interactive, did 
ya??? 
https://www.amazon.com.mx/.../dp/BO1N47FWD9/ref=sr_1_82... 
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Journey to Nowhere: Nepal 2016 (English Edition) 
Journey to Nowhere: Nepal 2016 (English Edition) eBook: West, Emi... 
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Emil West i: 


BECAUSE MURDER 


You asked why | drink so much coffee! 
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